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Sport and Proft in Laring (the
Finoy Viotims.

Fish Story Contest to Be
Closed To-Morrow.

Ko Uetters Recelved After Noon To-
Mofrow Can Compote for the Prize,

b
Niorie
| [
paler | The enr petition.
(o) and the winning story will be printed in o

w dgryn |

wnll etoen at noom (osinorrae.  No lettara
d asfter thal howur will be printed or can

He Unnght the Umplre,
Fred prided humeelf upon being a born
perman, aud one unight at a social gather.
g thunted me with my iguorance of the
! orinl art. 1t wade mo very uncom.
rathle. especially ns wo were nt the house

bt o fpune lady for whose hakd wo were
ivalf} Fivally Fred dared me to a fishing
JdBlknd 1 accepted. The ono catching
B sh was to give the voung lady a box
%, We went to Bandy Hook in a
Jind fisbed for bass, the young Iady
B as unpive, Fred caught many tish,
it oy luck was wretched, Buddeniy the
-od fobauged waking the boum swing vio.
il pver, knocking our falr umpire over-
aartl] Before I knew it I was swimmin
uspt§ ptely for her, but Fred stayod on boar
1l coward ut beart. 1 supported her anc
rugigled fea: fully ngminst the current, reach.-
g the sloop eumpletely exhausted. Fred
on the Fet, but 1 won the nmpire, and sha
the sweotost little wife in the wide world.
‘v always celobrate tho nuniversary of that
y with a bass dinuer and inyite Fred, but
e pever comos. T nasmoxto.

Enys This Story In True.

When I war a boy my father owned a farm
fo Madison County, N. Y. Near by, on
Douglass Creek, was a sawmill, Below the
darn of thin mill were ofteu to be seen large
fish, balked in their offorts to ascend the

troaru, and as they oould be pluinly seen
uey were oconsionally taken with a spear,
Jn oue occasion I was thore with my spear,
st finding nuue I went down stream towneds
) onio. hen wa far as the mill 1 noticed a
shool of mmnall fish darting about in n deep
wul. Not being able to take nim at any par-
tenlar one, 1 lot drive, barpoon {ashion, into
e pool.  Just as the spear left my hand 1
moticed a commotion fn the shadow of the
hoill, caused by o huge fish darting from bis
place of conceslment directly towards the
hoiot to which my nﬁur was descending, and
e was etrnck sud bheld. Oun recovering my
peur 1 tonnd him to ba a pike weighing four
d n balf pounde. This is 8 true ntola. )
C. G. T., Chinton Corners, N. Y,
Low Down ou the Pleniokers.

several yvears ngo some of my friends took
we to Rockaway to catch fish, none of us
uowiug nuythiog about that aport.  We had
ardiy thrown our lines when we noticed a
ot of mion fish beivg thrown ashors hy the
sing side.  We dropped our lines, waded in
e water and pioked up as mon h as we
uld carry. We had some fried in a hotel,
had 10 pay 82 and conld not eat them, they
eing so-called moss.bunkers, Ou the wav
ome we tried to sell them, but found no
uyer. evervbody's auswer be]ng: ** (et out!
fom's moss-bunkers.'' At last we came ton
denio park, an | offering them to the proprie-
ir for m sinall sum, be took them right away,
% be wra going to have a pienie next day and
oitld use good tish.  We filled up with beer

E FISHERMEN.

Evexizo Wontn eompetition in }‘iahl

Judge Btackrord's de- |

(Copyright.)

THE MYSTERY OF CENTRAL PARK.

fnper for the fth nd gothomeinassod | \MONG THE FUN MAKERS.|STAGE NEWS AND GOSSIP,| Mwosuwmen Loca. poumics. | [OST MONEY SELLING BEER. FROM MONTANA,

Yllﬂd on that park-owner. Two weoks inter
went (o a pienio in that park aud the owner
recognizing me, exclaimed, to my astonish.
went : ' Dem was fmmeonse. My wife
made fish chowder and dJdose plenickers
wanted nothing but that fish chowder, 1
could bave sold thousands of platen.™ A
strange tnste +» Brooklyu,

Talk About Rig Fink,
Before the days of the big bridge over the
Misnissippi River all overlaud wagon trains
made a atop st East Bt Louis for stores, re.
pairs, &o, While fishing from the eant hank
of the river one morning I had a pull,  After
an hour's hard work 1 landed my prize—an
roormous  oatfish, longth over all 6 foet 0
inches, weight 168 pounds,  ** What are you
going to do with it ?" asked several of ths
wagon men, ' Bell it tothe highest bidder, *
I replied. Parv, one of the wagon men,
tinaliy got it for #3. Paris cut the head of,
hollowed it out, sewed un the mouth with
bits of skin, boiled down the Lody for oll, of
which he got five quarts, poured all the ail
into the head and fastened it under his wagon
for a gronse pot. The nkin he nsed for mak-
ing new and iring old haruess, whip
Inshes, &o. Istillh ve the letter he wrote
e stating thit he bad grease snnnqh to last
him to 'Frisco. JoH,

What Fishermen's Bottles Are For,

When I was a boy and living in Scotland
we ukud to eateh minnows in bottles in this
manner. { Take a quart boitle, cork it tight
and then knock the centre out of the enp
shaped bottom whioh most bottles have, put
afew crumbs of bread iuto the hottle and
then put it into the stream. When a minnow
onee gets into {t, it cannot get ont, One :llg
I was try ng to oateh some minnows in
manuer, and was bhaving rather poor luck,
when an idea struck me. 1 took the bottle
nnd put it into » large six-inoch drain.p
that was lymg in the stream. 1 loft the
corked end of the bottle sicking out a little,
then got some clay an in the drain-
!:lm all around the bottle, then got my

rother to help me. aud we drove nll the
minnows we could find into the drin-pipe.
When we took that bottie out It was paoked
with minnows as tight as w barre]l ean be
packed with hernngs., 1 sold that botile of
minnows to an unnapecting farmer for tive-
pepce, telliog him that it was a new brand of
uardines. . F. MacCounniz, Brooklyn.

Suliful Angling Hequired.
As 1 was going down to the Island the
other day I met my friend ** Gilhooly

Whiskers.”" and he said: **Tom. what a
number of peonle are fishing in Taw WorLp
this Bummer. **For what?" msid I. “'To
catch a twenty dollar gold plece,” lli:l1 ha.

The Avgllag Ananins.
ﬁl‘l“lll'! ler ui;l by “E Winlcli ﬂ;r
s 0 wife waan i
And he s vl-lu Ilqlulﬂ([ ¥
I!!ld t.l“le‘unninlln delf,
Il 1#l] "em & who 1plnul\'nq lig—
A britliant and intricate lie. "

Lie leaned Lin chin on his ancient hand,
While gently he stroked his beard,
o his pen.
! i
e slyly and knowingly leered —
A leor that was foxy and welrd,

Ho gazed alofh st the colling dark,
Aud then I.m l-m’od down at the loor,
A he sald ** Of & bout
Altor salmon and trout,
Til give ‘e lnnﬁln(lin .
Some lovely and Iying old lore. "

He wrote and he wrota, & solid hour,
Hin wite all the whilo sittiug by,
Very cer in|. however,

That hor hubby, so clever,
an working up rome novel lie—
Some wild and extravagant He,

When sudden the old DB rose up stark
\\’ﬂ.l‘l\lgo‘n l&:u were wizen and cold,

iore-

at's the matter " erled ehie;
kAT
'm certainly fas owing old—
rery lie I oan ﬁltfl‘ :?’u n told "
—The American Angler,

e ——
Priges and Purzles for the Youngstersin
the SUNDAY WORLD'S Childron's Page.

BY

NELLIE BLY.

Avthor or ** Ten Dayas in a Mad-Hovuse" and ** Six Months in Mecico.

Ikes Dick, biit refines to mnn‘-v him as he is
I on, snud living on & small competence.

nt iind she iy degd.

it

lich & young Indy in sitting, apparently sleeping. They think she :ﬂﬂ

SYNOPSIS OF CHAPTER |

 lichard Trendwell in in love with Penclope Howard. s plain-looking, bnt wealthy girl.

Hhe
her a purposeless fullow, having no profession or
ey are conversing in tial Fn‘i Enrl bonch

and try to awaken hor,

Richord Treadwell was not mistaken,

The golden.binired girl was dead.

‘ihe fair young form was taken to the
orgue, and for some days the newspapers
tre filled with accounts of the mystery of
entral Park, and evervbody was discussing

srange case,
M:d what ecould have been wore mysteri-

A soubg aud exquisitoly beautiful girl,
I in the most expensive garments, found
md on a bench in Central Park by two
wrg veonle who belouged to the most ex-
ustve circles.

Aedto ndd to the mystery of the ease there

M Bota wpot on the body or the falutest
9 s 1o the cause of the girl's denth.

. The newspiupers all hud their own theories.
me wore finn in their belief of foul play,
it they could not even hint at the cause of
eith, aud bow such a lovely ereature could
W0 been murderved, if murder it was, in
‘oiral Park aud the assassin or assassiue
"‘I"'M unseon, wore yiddles they conld not
ve,

Uiher journals hooted at the idea of foul
“.\'- Ihey clamed tho girl bod, while
Kiug in Ceutral Purk, snt down ou the
Reh. anid died erther of heart dinease or of

%on ndwinistered by her vwn baud.

'"10 volice authorities moiutained an sir of
:’:E.ﬂl‘lhlu saorecy, but promised that
oy afew days thoy would furcish some
. D? dovelopments. The did not commit
"::\u-. bhowover, as to their idems of
o ® e et her death. In this they
("0 Wse, for the silent man is always
'*‘:: With knowing doulile u_\'luul the wan
hnuiu tlks, and so the publio waited im.
-|1¢.u? frow duy to day, coufid 1t the

hmd“ﬂlﬂ noon clear the mystery o ay.
rinm:;d* of people visited the L argue,
= look upon the dead girl,
Ip“:’ h“m there in mearch of missing
orde] bnl_n;.r nud yet dreading that in the
t wh ‘Wi dioad girl they would find the one
Peo T they sonrchied.
iy II:.: frotu wfar telegrapbed for the toly
- ‘_r“'.j ":::‘ |Il|iu-u|l.rrivll. but they camn
'} . (Y *
”.j Widentition & Deaniifyl dead girl was
mﬁ':}* Hm\_-u.rd and Kicbard Treadwel)
.h: o figure prominently in sl the
i .'" the besutiful suymtery, much to
Cunfort, The untiriug roporter

) CHAPTER IL
WIEREIN THE MYSTERY DEEPEXS AND FENELOPE FETS A NABD TAME FOR DICK.

called to see Penelope at all hours whenever
a {resh theory gave them an exeuss to drag
her name before the public again, snd poor
Ttichard had no peace at his elub. at his
rooms or al Penelope's Lome., If tho re.
porters were not interviewing him his friends
were ssking all manner of questions concern-
ing the strange affair and pleading repeatedly
for the atory of the discovary of the body to
be told again.

Not the least important figure 1n the sousa.
tion was the Park policeman who fouud
'enelope snd Hichard bendiug over the dead
wirl, He beeame n very great personage all
ot once, The meritorious deeds which
marked his previous record were the finding
of & lost chilld aud the frantically chasing a
stray dog. which he imngined was mad, and
wildly firivg at it—very wide of the mark, it
is true—until the poor frightened little thing
disspoeared in pome remote corucr.

This oflecr beeame the envy of the Park
policemen. Daily his name appeared in eon-
naction with the case as **the brave officer of
the ' Mystery of Central Park.'™ Dally ne
wis pointed out by the people, who thronged
to the spot where the girl was founa, eurious
{o see the bench and to oarry away with
them some little memento. He always mau.
uged to be near the scens of the myslery
during the busy honrs of the Park, and the
dignity with which he snewerod guestioun as
to the exact bench was very liupressive,

But the officer's pride at bang couneoted
with suoh a sensational cose was not Lo be
wondered at,

Rarely had New York been so stirred to its
depthn over a mysterions death, Tho newspn.
pers published the most minute deacriptions
of the dead girl's dninty silk nuderwear, of her
exquisitely made Directoire drass,of hor Suede
shoes, the silver handled La Tosos sunshade,
and more partioularly did they dwell on de.
scriptions of her dainty fest end tiny hands,
of lioe perfoct festures and masses of beauti.
ful yellow hair.

Thure was every indieation of refinemout
and luxury about Ler.

How cawe 1, thew, that a bewg of such
bowuty sud graoa ¢onld heve no one who
missed her: could Lave po one to search
frapticslly the wide world for ber?

The day of the inguest came,

A FEW MINUTES WITH THE HUMORISTS
OF THE DAY.

Dellente Provender,
[ From Time |

Amerioan (who has ordered a dozen raw, in
a Live | restaurant)-—
m" ?’:‘i"";l;;‘k'h“? ‘.‘) Are those ovstors ?
arican— ¢ 'om away and bring mo s
eonple of your whllu..‘will youy 1-1.;11...:“
hungry.

The Summear Glri-
[ Fram the Bostan Courie, |
) 4
re! thers in danger in her glanoe
slie trips thmuuhfha mazes of the dance,

oS

Bhe's the Rummer girl in her dress of lawn,
Fl:?r an the godideas that rules the l.llﬂ':l.
I
e lily and ross on a sin -
g?uni’nrunn fair, nl?o in ’lhfr];::n‘;.m
Iv.
he sighs, she -Tllﬂ. whe pouts—~take cape,
onng man, of the bummer girl bowara !

On Khipboard,
[ From (he Burlingtin Fres Press. )

Quigley—1 wonder what's become of
Brownie, this worning® It's 9 o'clock
and he hasn't appenred yet. Something
Rl Yes; 1 Iikely |

rumble—Yes uems t's  hi
breakfast. ) ¢ sl

Yige Ruwe the Weorld Away."
[ Frem Judge, |

Mvre. de Hunter—How ia dear little Flos-
minolla?

Mra, In'Pointer—Almost heart-broken ; the
erepre how at her throat is so unbecowming to

dure 1t. But Rover. ber balf.brother, died
Inst week, and she must wear it the two
weeks, vou know,

Experience In m Wine Tencher.
{Feam the Burlington Free Press, |
Donglas  Mactervish—Sandy, remoembor
this, mon, Honesty 13 uve the best palicy,
Sandy—How do ye know, Donglas Mnae-

tery sh ?
Douglas Maocterviah—I hae tried baith,

Good Oln_.:;lﬂ.lh
[ Frovm Judpn, |
Tot, a Thiengo girl, en route to Europe
with Ler mother, drives through Boston
going to her botel, i
Tot—Mamma. why in the world doesn't
that stupid driver go through the streats jn-
stoad of up the alleys?

A Geod Positlon.
[Frem Lire,}

John Digg (to olassmate)— Wall,
oollege days are over.
to do for a living?

Jack Fastsett—Been epgaged by Ritch &

Co.
** What for ="
** Son-in-law."”

Jnck,
What are yon going

her that her sensitive nature can scarcely en- |

WHAT THE THEATRICAL PEOPLE ARE
SAYING AND DOING,

Rehearsals of Agues Hleradon's New Play,
“Lu Belle Marie' toe Hegln an Men.
day—Mnurice Barrymare to Miar In a
New Play Next Scanon—W,. I, Crame
Getting Rendy for Hehenranlnnt Bonton,

Roliearsals of ** La Bello Marie," Agnes
Herndou's new comedy dramn which she is
to produce atThe Windsor Thentre Ang. 12,
commence an Monday next. Mr. Ben Teal
will superintond the prelininary rohearsals,
Miks Herndon has departed from the usual
lwe of dramns of this style, innsmuch that

the heroine, who s wealthy, sud on that ne. |

tukoeu the !
| Workn.at the foot of East Twenty-fonrth sireet,

couut suffess wany wisfortnnes,
Iaw futo ber own hawds and eondemus the
heteayer horsalf.  What thls sentonce is, and
how 1t as earried ont, is to be told only In the
plav.  Maunger Murthia is enthusisstic over
the drmoe sl prediels s great snocess
Miss Herndou's Lnlt‘.t& will, as usual, be
minrvels of benuty, 1
L

W, H. Crane's Summaer vuontion is rlpldl!v
drawing to a closs and o week or two will
sec him hord ot work proparing for the con.
ing aeason, Al of bik rehears ng will ba
dope in Boston, bt dariug the coming week
he wiil pav o tiving tr pto New York on his
steam yacht Btelinto make such Aonal prepn.
rations as are necossary, e will not be in
this eity again uutal his encagement here be.
gins ln January next,

- - -

Mr. Frank M. Kendrick, the comedian, han
been engaged by the Misson Deavos to create
e principal comeds part in their musical
comedy. ** Chaos Flat, " next season.

. - L

So sncenssfnal ing Mossrs. Darnley & Fenu's

fareionl oomady, ** Tho Hulloon,' been at the

Strand Theatre, London, that no less than @

six separntc organizations  are p'ln\'i|11 it
throughout the Loghish provineon, This s
the piece of which the American rights bhave
beon purchased by Wi linm H. Crane, and
which hie will produece early in the coming
seavon, It i deseribed sn being intensely
langhable.
- - -

When Maunee Darrymore finishes his en-
gapeinant with Manager A, M. Palmer next
Npring he i likely to go starring in a play
ealled ** Tord Dunmersiv,” whioh s to be s
dyamntization of a vovel about to bha pub.
lishiod by John Delay, under the same title,
The story is the work of the editor of the
Deamatie” Newes, and Mr. Barrymore, who
read the manuseript n fow woekn ago, Was so
ninch stinek with the foree of the 'nle that he
immedintely mmde n provisional armneement
for n play to be constructed from its materials
for hin own nee.  Tha principal oharncter in
a bogus English lard, something like Capt,
Swift in wany of his characteristics, bot
maeh more plucky and manly, acoording to
Mr. Burrywore,

- L -

Joseph H. M. Real, the manager of {ha
Azues Herwdon Company, 1810 receipt of n
communication lrom s rmall lowa town,
wliels the writer asks ' if the t‘um\muy ony-
ried o brass band and 40 they could *show’
inon tent? If wo, a cremt conld  he
arranged. AU last accounts Mr, Heed bad
uet gecepied whnt might prove s luernbive
cugagenent. ==

Fourth Justalment of " Blind LoveX
Wilkeie Colling's Thrilling Romanoe, in the
SUNDAY WORLD, with Complete Synop-
sis of Preceding Chapters.

- o ———

A Plnce for Joaln 1.
tFyum e Pittaburg Chemidele. |

** 1 thiuk Sceretary Itusk was o little too
woon in wnking Lis recent appuintments,”
remarked the .htﬂ'{:o. )

“CWhyt " asked the Major,

* Why, e should have waited uptil after
the Sullivan-Kilrain fight, apd apponted the
viotor as vomologist.”

shonld have becomes so interested in the
sight of apparently a slesping girl as to ac.
cost her,

It was a most unusual thing,

gested by the young man who accompanied
her? Penelope's choeks burned and she

nect Riohard wmore closely with the case, nnd
she related all that had transpired after thoy
spoke of the girl with such minuteness and
ease that it was hinted aiterwards thiat she

culpnt.

Poor Richard eame next,

His story did not differ from Penelopo's,
and while no one said in s0 mauy words

than he divilged, yet ha felt their nunploions
and scensalions in every question and every
look.

A very knowing newspaper had that sawe
morping publisked n lopg story, relatiog in.

away from thelr viotime, and slways returned
to the spot, iu many cnses nre ending to be
the discoverer of the murder. The story

finished by demanding that the unthorithos |

decide st the inguest whose haud was in the
murder of the beautiful yonug girl,

Dick. rowambering all thin, felt Lin beart
swall with iudiguation st the topes of his ex.
AEABET.

Penelope was more indiguant, 1f soythivg,

Panelope, accompanied by ber suut sud | than Dok, but she had read 1n & newspaper

Hiebard, were forced to Le present, Penel.

that repudiated tho theory of murder a long

became very indignant at their efforts to con- | Iying on a bench,

Lind studied the story in order to protect the  but did not touch it

hoped that the doctors who held the post-
mortem cxnumination would set at rest all the
doubts 1u the case,

I'he poark policeman, in a granditoguent

Did she unot think that it bad bieen sug- | wauner, pave his testimony

He told how he founa the young ecouple
bending over the dead girl, who was half
When he nsked what was
wring the youug wan, who seemed very ex-
cited and  frightened—aud he Jmd great
stress on thosd words-—replied that ** the girl
is dead.” He had then Jooked at the body
The vonng peopls
denied any knowledge of the girl's identity,
and then his suspicions being aronsed he

**the givl is dead,” if be did not know hor?

PENELOPE, WITH CALM RUT FETMIODN FACK, RVPT CLOGE T0 THE MOUGUL-KEEFIER,
| that they sus'weted bim of Lpowing more !

The youug inon repweated that he had naver
seen Whe dewd girl heforo, snd his enmpanion
puve bin woguick, reighlened glaucs ; ko the
officer said steruly :

*He care'ul, young man, remember you

Cnre talking to the Inw; I'N) bave to report
stunces where murderers counld not remnin

everything you say.”

Aud then the ofticer paused to take breath
nud at the smue time to give proper welght to
bis words,  Everybody took the cpportunity
to remove their gaze froin the officer and to
wee Bow 1Mok Traadwall was bearing i, They
wete getting W ore witerested cow and nearly
every oue folt that the clogant voung mean
would be in the clatches of the law by tho
Lie the fuguest was adiouraed,

The uficer cieared his throat and in s deep,
gruff voice continued Lis story.

At his warning the young man had flushed ¢

! Btocks, bonds and seetirities comprise about

| cans wnlte on & county tiokel agninst Tammany

together, s I nlso nm off (o the Charlotten
| burg races.

| officer a fool.

|

The lata Mauries B, Flyun had his 1ifs fusnrad
for 9200,000, There s no doult abont i, His
brother and hin father-fn:daw are the suthority
for the matoment,. Besdes this 8200, 000 Mr.
Flyun's real and porsonal estate witl sield abont
81,000,000, all of which insleft to his witow,

pine-tenths of the estate.

Chamberlnin Croker has a cotiage at Bay.
brook Conn, Commiscioner CGllroy Is oues ot
the cottagers of Far Boockaway, FEdward Kear-
ney and John J. Seannell are dolug the swell
ack nt Baratoga.

Tammany Hall wants to sepd Thomas F.
Girady back to the Bonate, and the County
Domocracy ian anit for the retention of Col,
M., 0 Murphy in the uppor houss, Strange to
way, Lot Grady and Murphiy are in favor of &
union oo logislative candidntes,

The pipe yard of the Department of Publie

THE MAENNERCHOR MOURNING FOR BTEW-
ARD ANTON BOMMER.

Annnnl Sales of Fonr flundred Barrels of
Heer mand Forty Thonaand Clgars Netied
Mim, an Sle Suyey, n Loss_Deninl of 11is
Humored Flight — Sommer's Linbiliitens
Figured at $20,000,

Mombers of the lesthoven Mwnnerchor
ad other craditors of Anton Sommer, the
roecent lesses of the bar, restanrant and other

privilegen in the Muennerchor Building in
Fifth strect, near the Howery, ore reported

to Lo in e state of great apitation over hiu
disnpoearauce.
It wam said that lie had votl boen seen sineas

Inst Fridny, when the Exeontive Board of the |

in filling up with Tammanyites, The emploveos
have for rears been Connty Democrats. The |
ary of the Wigwamites of the Bixieonth Dintriet,
pamealy, ** Ono more rally and the pipa yard is
ours, " was 8 auccess last November, and the !
boys who shouted are proving that the yell was
not a hollow one,

Will the County Demoornoy and the Bepubli-

Hall?
ankod,

This i & question that s now  often

aud mavy politicians think that the coalition

will take place. Heveral of the most prominent |

Hepabllean bosses say that thelr party lowes |
votew every time It forine & combination with
either faction of the Demweracy. They will
oppowks tho coalition if it should be considered
this Fall.

To any thiat the Connty Democraey leaders are
not friendly to Gov. Hill ia draning the enmitr
very wildly. They have alwayn heen opposed |
to him and the ohasm that in hetween them is
wider pow than ever. The Conunty Democracy
lendors wonld laugh and Iangh if the Republi-
cans should have o two-thirds majority in both
houwen of the next Leginiatuye, They would
watch with ghoulish glos the ensctmoent of lnwa
that wonla tend to Repnblicanize thin oity. The
Tammany Hall leginlators combined with the
Lopublicans last Winter and got some patrousge
logialation, and It is assertod that the Republi-
cuns wern disappointed st the treatmoent they |
afterwards received at the hands of the Gov- |
ernor and Tanvwany Hall, 1t I« not therefore
unlikely that next year's desl at Albany will be
between the Connty Democracy snd the Hee
publicann, and that Tommany Hall will have to
dance, espocially if & two-thirds combination
can bie carried ont.

All Readers of Wilkie Collins's Thrilling
Stordes Will Read ** Blind Love,” His Latest
Romance, in the SUNDAY WORLD,

— ——

A Kniisfactory Malance,
[ Lurmna W, Sheldfon, th Jaidge, |
A inehiolor of forty he
A man of enltnry, Dride and weslth:
A maid of twenty Bummaors she
With sparkling eves and uiun]ng hienlth,

Lie woond, but not as othiors hove

With Joving words more sweel than trus,
1o lnid his hank-book in her hand,

Aud merely tirned to *° Halauce dne,
Bhie raised hor eyes: Ine canne was won—

maid of sterling vense was slie,

He elaspedd lior to his mianly breast,

And now a warriod mau is he,

——

He Would Go, Too.

[ From the Destoche Wespen, |

Civil Service Clerk (o Lend of depart-

ment)—8ir, will yon kindly grant me leave

of wbaenoe for this afterucou? My uncle is
belng buried.

Hend Clerk—With  vleasure,

o my ool
friond. But _pray, wait for mo;

we Ccun go

The votnty Democeney leaders appoar |
to be determined to overthrow Tammsny Hall, |

Boolety dinposaessod. him for nonpayment of

ront, and that it bad been diseovered that he |

wan in debt £40,000 for cash borrowed atd
for various supplics of beer, wine, clgars,
roceries and other stock i trade, besides
the wapes of his emuployecs,

Apmarontly, howaver, he {8 not in hiding,
for he vivted hi- oo bavnte vistoriny after.
noon with o friend, and went nr to the Lar,
whieh is now Leing run under the charge of

| the Committes, to treat ham,

The vny logo war refused him, howevor,
anit be wis ordered out of the pince by the
indigount barkecper, who was cne ol Lis
former emplovees, who clams 10 havo boen
left in the lureh to the extent of #7%2 in wqirl.

A detatlod statement of Mr, Sommer's lin.
bLilitien sbows that he owes FPresident G. N,
Ohmeis 89,600. Conrad Stein, the brewer,
$3.400; Fraser Rrothers, vm’ merchants,
#2900 the Maennerchor Soclely, for ront,
83,000 the Milwankee Brawing Company,
B200: 1he Hochester Brewing Company #H0;
besides wilkinen, grooers and cthar inembors
af the Baclety, v comparmtively small sums,
thie whole smounting to sone $20,000,

Sowmmer took  harge of the bar in May,
1485, and haw lease was terinfuated lastfFriday
bocunse the Soctaty bl got tred of dunn ng
bim for rent. [le was formerly bead waiter
ot Hotly's restourant st Dusnoe street and
Rroadway, and go! nlenty of backing as stew.
ard of 1he Masuunerchor,

For two or thres days after hix disposses.
sion he was not to be found and it was
thought that he bad fled, beonnss when the
Bheriff went to levy on his honsehin d goodes
it wan found that he had moved everything
ont of his honse at 214 Fifth streot and taken
hus fhmuily nway.

The Donrd of Directors held a mutlnf last
night, whou it was deelidnd to try ang ?t
Nommer's lHeonse revoked.  Presfident J. M,
Ohiel iy disposed 1o be lenient with + ommer
if ha will settlo up with bis creditors within
n reanonable thwe.  The Society has pleked
ont its now steward.

Somumrar soid 400 barrels of Deer and 40,000
cigars ppoually and said he lost on beer,

Wilkie Collins's Last and Best Story,
“ Blind Love,"” Now Opening in the SUN-
DAY WORLD.

A Pawsing Event.
| From America, )
Longinw (meeting an aequalntance on the
slreet -~ Well, what's going on ?
Acquaintance (blanaly)—1 am, If vou let
go that land,

e ———— -
No End of Flun in the SUNDAY WORLD'S
Humorous Fage.

el A——
He Know the Way,
[ From the Washingion Critic |

Ttewry 1 understand you wet your girl's
father at the house last night.

Thomas—Well, rvo, not exactly ; but he
wan thare while T was,

Henry-—Did ho show you the door ?

Tuomas ( onfdently}—Oh, no; I found
i omysaelf.

o —— -
No End of Fun in the SUNDAY WORLD'S
Humorous Fage.

——

Etill the consclentious lumb of the lnw de.
termined to know more about®two young
people, who, while able to arive, were doing
such unusual end extrmordinary things as
walking early in the Park and happening |
upon the body of o youug girl; so he nsked
the young man why, if ne «did not know the
girl. be did uot say **agirl is dead here,” |
wstead of e girl is dead.” whereupon the
young man told the officer again that ho was
n [ool, adding several words to muke it more
errphatio, and at this the young girl, who |
stooa by very gravely up to this time, had i
the holdness and impudence to laugh. |

Richard Treadwell was called again, auwl

| had to repeat the remnom of his early walk in |
asked the young man why boe had replied the Park aud had to tell where he spent the |

previous evening, which was proven by |
Peuelope and ber sunt.  He wns gnestioned |
why he used the definite article instead of the
indefinite in answering the officer's gnestiva.
Ho could offer no explanation,

That a man shanld say ** the girl” ine'ead
of “a girl," and that he should be excited |
over findlnag the body of » girl unkoown

" to him, were things that looked very sus-

picions to the law and they had nuo hesitancy |
1 showing the fact,

A few persous whose testimony was uniw- ‘
portant were called, sl then enme the wen

| who had mide the post-mortem examination. |
| Nothing was discavered to indicste murder |
t"r suicide, nor, indeed, was thero any doli. |

|

nite conclusion ms Lo the eauso of death,

The Coroner's jury bhrought in aniodefivite
verdict, showmg that they kuoew no more
nbout the circutsinnees or cause of the gir's

“adeath than they dal at the beginning of the

| inguest. With  this unsatisinctory conclu.
| sion the public was forced to rest oontent,

[ of all the worriment, before siie was wakeu to |

| walted, before he closed it, for them to enter

Thoy did kuow that the girl had not been
shot or stabbad, which was vome satisfaction,
it any rate,

Povelops persnadod bor annt axnd IHielard
to nccomuny Ler through tle Morgue, Sl
wis ile ply biurt st the way in which Dieck
Lnid been treated,  Stll sbe wantod to look
on the fuee of thy fuir yonne gul, the cause

her grave,
“How dreadful ! exclaimed Penelope’'s
aunt, aa the keeper unbolted the door mnd

o low room,

Bhe tiptoed daintily over 1he sione Boor
wlneh. wet all over, b Tittle stredius formed
in placos Howlpg feoin different hoso - hood.
ing hor skirte up with one band aud wich the
other lnud bheld n perfumed badkerchief
over ber aristoeratic pose.  Penelope, with
frerious but eplm  face, Kept close w the
keoper and Ricbhard walked silently with the
aunt,

**1 thought the ladies lay on martile slabs, ™
sald Ponelope, glanving at the row of plain,
unpainted rough boxes met close togethor on
irom supgsorts,

SThey did i the ol Morgae,
sinos wo've boea iu this butldug w
mothie boxes, Thev LN‘;I Liettor this way,’
eiplained the keoper. dolighted to thuw the
sigbts of the Morgue to persoms of social
prominence.

Do you know the history of all there

but ever
ol thein

ope in n very steady voice told how they | rebash of denths which bad been thought | very red, then paled, and then be called the l
found the body, and she was questioned and | mysterious thut were proven to be the result
cross-questionea as fo the remson why she | of heart disenss or poison, and she quietly

| lll'.
Cewpo an’ they called Ber sho dith’ shiow g

~all the world,

—

and odd coffine which came ouve after the
other.

“We kunow somethin' about most
all  Ceept those found in the river,
and the river fornishes more bodies
than  the whole city do. We photo-

- T
dead 2 aakedd Penelope, connting the fifty

Hurewa, M.T., Jan, 20, 1888
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kind sunt, miade arrangements to bury the
girl in a quiet graveyard on the outskirts of
Brooklyn. Penvlope, ber aunt, with three
charitable old lady friends, and Richard drove
to the burinl ground to see the body interred.

Ponelope was greatly wrought up over the
cane,

graph every body and we pack their clothes

away, with a deseription of ‘em, and keep |

them six months, The photograplis we al.

Added to her interest in the dead girl, the
evident  suspicions enfertaned aguinst
Richard bad worked her up to an uuusnal

wars keep 50 that vears after peonle may find 1 sinte of exoitement, While she pever doubted

tLeir lost iere.  Would you like to see them,
mps?

““Yon see " lifting a lid, ** we bumm n croas
o the coffing of the Catboiies and the Prot-
ostouts got no mark, ‘The boxes with the
clislk mark on are the ones tint's to be buried
to-morrow, This man bere, miss," bolding
the lid up, ** wus & street.car driver: want to
gen Wim, mam "'

Penclope's aunt shook her hesd nega.
tively,

“* He struok sud could not get work after-
wirde, o a8 be aud his fmily was starvin’, ho
wade e one less by committing suleide,

““Hanl? Not a bit, miss: death's n great
boon to poor poopls.  This ‘ere fellow,"
holding another lid while Penclope gazed
with dry, burning eyes down on s weatler.
beaten face, whioh, seared with a million
premnture wrinkles, wore a smile of rest,
e wan a tramop, they ‘spose,  Fell dend on
Bnth aveoue, au' he hnd pothin' on bim to
dientify Lim.  And this "ere woman who lhes
neat the Park imystery girl, though shs do
stnile Tike shie sot somethin® she wanted -an'
they nearly all mmile, wiss, when they've
handeld fo thetr "eounts—she were a devil,
She's done time on the isdand aod they've
haidl her in Binokwoll's Insane Asyluin, but
twan't no gooa; soon ne she got ont shie was
wt ber old tricks.  Drink, drink, if she had to
steal i, an' fight an’ sncar!  They picked
her vpon m sidewndk the st time and hanaled
to the stoation bhouse, but when mornin!

an' whin they dragged Ler ont, thinkin® she |
wis still full, they found she'd got a donth
goutence and gone on a last top to the island
wlhere they never come back. "

Ah! slie do look desolate," wailed o littla | naver Lo bapyy. :
| fat woman in sbaliby black, who Lad come in | about it: if only peonle did not hint thinge;

with one of the wen and now stood peering
into u labelled Lox,  ** Bhe hasu't & Oi'nd 1

She was eighty vears old, and I
prulreed frow ber kneesdown,  Poor thivg, |
they took her tothe Almshonse not guite a
mwiouth ago, mid sbie looks Hke shic'd Tind o
baurd timie, sure enongh, Poor Mrs. Laug,
sho do look desalute,” nod the wan elosed thie
box sod the walling womoan went out.

“ What becomes of the bodies of thess poor |
vnfortunates »*' gaked Peneclope, with a catch
1n her voice,

** Most of ‘oin we give to the medical col.
leges as suhjects,  Yeos, men aml women,
binck sod white alike, Tlat nigger woman,
who woulin't tell on tho wan who gav: her ¢
n denth stab, Iviug to the other slde of the '
Vark wostery giel, will be taken to n colloge
to wight, The bodies not solid wie all sent up
e Huwrt's sland, whero they 1o bavied in o
I treneh.’

The beautiful mystery of Contral Park was
pot sent to s medionl college vor to the Pot.
tor's Fiold, lewelope, eocoumged by hes

Richar\'s fnnocence in the sfiair, still ugly
thonghts coneeruing his caraless nature, and
the recalled rumors of affairs with actresses,
of more or less renown, which the newspapers
dnrkly binted at, almost set ber wild, Could
it ba possible tust he had known the girl, or
over seen her before they found ber dead ?
Sho reealled Lis excitement when be leaned
down aud for the first thme saw the face of
the girl as ahe sat on the bench. The officers

|

*THEN, SOLVE THE MINTERY OF THAT grn.‘l
DEATH AND | WILL DE ¥OUR WIVE.

had luid great stress on Dick's excitement,
il Penelope, s sho looked back, seemed to
see moro in it than ehe saw ot first.

 Apql 1 love him, 1 love him," abhe cried to
bersolf duricg tho long ride to the ccmestery,
*and with this horrible suspicion banging
over bum [ conld never marry him ; I could
If we only knew something

i I cotild only erush the horrible idea that he
kuows wore thau he told !

An unknown but Christian minister said a
prayer over the dead, and Penelope dropped
some tears ns well as tlowers on the un.
kuown's nowly filled grave.

It i% ended,” «aid Dick with a relioved

| gigh, s6 be lead Penelope baek to bor carrisge.

 Now et us forget all the misery of these
lust few davs and be bapoy. ™

“ It is mot euded," exclaimad Penslope,
spiritedly, ' It bhms ouly begun. 1 esn
pever bo happy until 1 know the secret of
that girl's death. ™

*That I8 inipossible, Penelope,” replied
Dick. ** That mystery can never be solved,"

ek, von have sworn voa love me; you
favesworn that yon wonld do anythiog [
psliead 1 1 would msyey you,  Will you swear
that agaib ¢ erind Venelone, breathlessly,

* Upou wy e, 1 nwenr,” respouded
warmly,

* Thien, solve the mystery of that girl's
denth and 1 will ba your wife.”

| To be vontinued to.morrem,)

GeNTLEMES | T have takon s grest many of Dn. O, *
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